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he niy he garl and
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..-||Hn-t|l wintt, and wonder, as

to the N...:U:r[ thit tlight
T\\rl ‘r-.-|\.r1|- figrares entered the tion,
wvor amd his faithiul heatenant

Max. The -]l.[llil’_\' of the former had faded
like a Il'.--.-.rr. and the same withered sinule
might have been apphed with equal foree to
the accustomed jauntimess of Low.

“Cocd morming,” sand Magee in grecting.
“Taking an ecarly trion too, ¢h?  Have a
pleasant n hit 2"

L W T :11:," I"[-!I.l'] Cargan,
ever put up at a hotel in a town the

“if vou've
1ze of

this, called the Commuercial House, you
know that st question has Just one answer,

manslaughter! 1 hearnd a mimster say
once that all drommers are hound for hell.
If they are, 1t be a pleasant change for 'em.”

Max delved beneath his overcoat, and
browght forth the materials for a cparette,
which he rolled between yellow fingers “If
I was a drummer,” he said dolefully, “one
breakfast—was that what the Y called it,
Jim? ne breakfast like we Just ['.I--r'i]

through would drve me into the awful habit

of resulimg one of these here books of * Drum-
mers’ Yarps'”

“Sorry,” smiled Magee. *We had an ex-
cellent breaktast at Mrs, Quimby's,  Really,
yvou should have staved. By the way, where
1 !11.11-'." '

*Ciot shaky in the knees,” said Carpan.
“Afraid of the reformess,  Ain't had much

experienoe in these things, or he'd know he
might just as well tremble at the approach
of a bluebottle flv. We put him on 2 train
gomng the other direction from Reuton early

this morming.  He thinks he'd better seek
| his fortune -I ewhere.” He leaned in heavy
confidence toward \I wee. “Say, voung fel-
low,” he whispered, aul me wise,  That
little sleight of hand ;w-lu vorr worked last
nmight had me dizzv. Where's the coin?
Where's the girl? What's the game? Take

the boodle and welcome,—it ain't mine,—
but put me next to what's doing, so I'll know
how my instalment of this serial story ought
to read.”

“Mr. Cargan,” replied Magee, “you know
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“Yes " he satd, “1 walke
g it all over. T knew it

I I'he winters are hu
of you—1t was too much
the talk—it did for me, did for myv oatl
I'm back to her—buek to Brooklvs

Chrnistma
A e one to vou!” g mn
“Ma " replied Peters y likely, |
if she's feeling that wav. 1 hope so. [ ain't
piving up the hermit job altogether: 1'1 |
come back in the summers, to my po rd |
busimess.  There's money n it, if 1t's

dled right.  But I've spent my last winter on |
that lonesome hill.”
“As author to author,” asked Magee, “how
about your book?" |
“There won't be any mention of that.”
the hermit predicted, “in Brooklyn. ['ve
packed it away. Maybe [ can work on it
summers, if she doesn't come up here
me and insist on running my hermit busi
ness for me. [ hope she won't,—it would
sort of put a enimp in it,—but if she wants

to I won't refuse.  And maybe that book'll
never pet done.  Sometimes, as I've sat in
my shack at night and read, 1t's come to me
that all the greatest works since the w l'|1

began have been those that never got fin-
ished.”
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The rogred up to them
through the gray morning, and paused im-
patiently at Upper Asquewan Falls \l -I'I]

it clambered the hernuat
fesst Magee, from
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agent standing forlorn in the
station door,  He watched the building until
it wus only a blur in the dawn. A Kindlv
feeling for it was in his heart.  After all, it
iiilll ]“_'I mnin ”IL.‘ waiting rooan
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CHAPTER XX. The Admiral's Game
HE wvilluge of Upper Asquewan Falls
pave a correct untation of snow upon

the desert's face, and was no more.  Bidding
a reluctant poodby to up-State romance,
Magee entered the solitary day coach that,
with a smoker, made up the local to Renton,
He spent a few moments adjusting Mrs. Nor-
ton to her new environment, and listened to
her voluble expressions of joy in the fact
that her boarding house loomed ahead, On
his way he paused at the seat occupied by
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